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Circumstances, against which they had railed so
long, had on the whole been merciful in holding them
apart. The ten years they had lived away from each

other had opened an impassable gulf between their
tastes and habits, or rather had brought to light the
essential difference of their natures, Annette, no less
than William, now realised the impossibility of a life
in common* She would have been deeply grieved at
parting from her friends at Blots, to whom she was
bound by the ties of common hopes, fears and perils*
She would have been terrified at the idea of the
hostile island, where a language unknown to her
was spoken, where (to judge by William and
Dorothy, in spite of all their friendly attentions)
the people had their own ways of seeing and feeling,
their own emotions and pleasures which were so
different from hers*

Both showed rare wisdom in confirming their
separation, and still greater wisdom in parting in
friendship with kind thoughts towards each other.
Indeed this equanimity was possible only because
passion was dead* There subsisted only the memory
of the past which seems to have remained with them
untroubled by poignant regrets. The whole story
ended without any ill-feeling, with a certain sweet-
ness veiled by a shadow of sadness* We read in
Dorothy's diary on agth August, the very day of the
Wordsworths' return to Dover; *4 We sate upon the
Dover cliffs, and looked upon France with many a
melancholy and tender thought/''

What had been agreed upon between Wordsworth
and Annette tf Wo do not know. Neither do we
know what steps he took to assist the mother of his
child, nor the offers he had made* It may be thatast royalistpoet. Thathis recollections, he used the. famous Gocthcan re-1.
